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wo Trice. 


may Ay the steadily-increasing pressure on our col- 


umns, 
ADVERTISING RATES 
of PUCK will, after the Ist of October, be raised 
50 PER CENT. 
All who wish to avail themselves of thy present rates 
must hand in their advertisements before tie above date. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 








NOTICE, 


Tue press of advertising matter, this week, has obliged us to 
cut a large portion of ‘‘ Pucx’s Exchanges.”” In order to put be- 
fore our readers a full amount of reading matter, we shall hereafter 
publish a two-page supplement whenever our business depart. 
ment encroaches upon our reading matter. The first of these sup- 
plements will appear next week. 








CoOnMteits. 


Wages on the Elevated Roads. | Troddledums the Simian—illus, 
Strong Meat for Babes. Tales of Fashionable Life. 
PuCKERINGS. Specimen Bricks from the Dic- 
Boom (poem)—i:lus. tionary of the Future. 
Mr. Michael Angelo Mulhooly | Two Naughty Boys. 

on the Political Situation.—I. | The Walk for the Belt. 
Not thew Season—ilius. Polo—illus. 


A Dinner Duetto (poem).—A. | The Kelly Canvass. 
Long-Fellow. Theatres. 
Literary Note. ANSWERS FOR THE ANXIOUS. 





Convenient—illus. . Arcuiz Gascovne—John Fraser 
- ame in AMERICA.— Puck’s EXCHANGES, 
lo. 4 








WAGES ON THE ELEVATED ROADS. 


UCK’S prophecies are invariably fulfilled. 

We always did say that the octopusial 

arrangements that have tentacled nearly 

the whole of the city would constantly be giv- 

ing trouble, in some form or another, and be- 
hold! we were right. ' 

The agony in this instance is that the 
fortunate stockholders haven’t been scooping 
in dividends enough to comfort their merce- 
nary souls; not that Mr. Tilden has got the bet- 
ter of Mr. Cyrus Field by several bar’ls, or that 
Mr. Field got cruelly left while on his way to 
England to make arrangements for his fall im- 
portation of live dukes, earls, viscounts and ba- 
ronets. 

Yes; the trouble is that, owing to some oc- 
cult reason, the elevated roads do not pay 
more than 50 per cent. per annum, and the 
directors are at their wit’s ends what to do 
about it. 

Several schemes were suggested to get them 
out of their quandary, and these ultimately 
were reduced to two. One was to pull down 
the roads and return to first principles and 
horse-cars, The other—ah, brilliant thought! 
—to reduce the wages of their employees, 

The objection to the first of these was ob- 
vious: the public would be seriously incon- 
venienced; and although many of the inhab- 
itants on the line of route would hive rejoiced 
at the idea of being able to get a whole night’s 
rest, by way of a change, still, crowds of peo- 
ple had become accustomed to be rapidly 
steamed up town, and would not willingly sur- 
render the luxury, though the working of the 
road forced on an unfortunate stockholder a 
miserable fifty per cent. yearly dividend on his 
fearfully appreciated stock. To pull down the 
roads would therefore be injudicious, although 
the company might have to put up with a div- 
idend of sixty per cent. 





There was then but one thing to do—to cut 
down the wages of the employees. Such a 
proceeding would affect only a few unimport- 
ant individuals, and would not be nearly so 
much labor as to cart away and sell the tracks, 
pillars and supports of the structure for old iron. 

The reduction was decided on, and has been 
carried into effect, consequently everybody is 
happy all round—especially the conductors, 
who, for ten or twelve hours work, now receive 
the munificent sum of two hundred cents a 
day; and platform-men and gatemen the equally 
liberal remuneration of one hundred and fifty 
cents, What the wages of the engineers have 
been reduced to, is not stated in precise terms, 
but we always did think engineers were paid 
too much, 

We see no reason why they shouldn’t get the 
same pay per trip as a bootblack gets for a 
shine, say five cents, This is more than enough, 
considering that engineers have facilities for 
keeping themselves warm, which bootblacks 
haven’t—and heat, after all, is the one prin- 
cipal element in the support of life. 

Besides, if engineers are hungry, they can 
chew coal; there is usually plenty of it on the 
locomotive, and it is a delicacy not within the 
reach of everybody. So we don’t want to hear 
any more complaints from engineers, much less 
from signalmen, gatemen, and conductors, who 
ought to thank their stars that they have any 
work to do at all, and are in receipt of such 
magnificent salaries for doing it. 

As for the suffering directors, officers, and 
stockholders, we recommend their cases to our 
pauper millionaire Mr. W. H. Vanderbilt. He 
will surely help them out of their difficulties, 
A fellow railroad feeling makes us wondrous 
kind. 


STRONG MEAT FOR BABES. 








F you want to bring up a child in the way 
he should go to hunt Indians, wreck rail- 
road trains and play highwayman, let 

him browse on the literary pastures cultivated 
by the publishers of the story-papers and the 
dime-novelists. 

~ We believe it was Professor Sumner who first 
took the liberty of calling the attention of par- 
ents and guardians to the fact that the subject 
of infantile literature was not unworthy of the 
attention of adults. Until very lately, people 
thought this matter quite beneath their notice, 
The Boy Buccaneer and the Youthful Avenger 
of the Plains were merely jokes, trivial and un- 
considered absurdities. Now, at last, we are 
beginning to recognize them as very active and 
dangerous factors in the social education of our 
children. 

It is not needful to comment largely on our 
centre-page cartoon. For one thing, it speaks 
for itself, and then again, such comments have 
been anticipated by many more serious and 
powerful utterances than lie within our scope. 
All that we have ‘v do is to put in formal words 
the question that our picture suggests. 

Can we, decent and right-loving citizens, af- 
ford to tolerate a literature that simply befouls 
the pure minds of innocent and ignorant chil- 
dren? Can we afford to let unprincipled spe- 
culators make a trade of this unholy pandering ? 
It is not a question of inciting boys to be idiot- 
iedly adventurous, or girls to be foolishly “fast.” 
It is a subtler influence that this class of litera- 
ture exerts on the child’s mind — the avidly 
receptive mind that is led away by a factitious 
excitement from all pure, high and worthy am- 
bitions, “Flash” writing and flash publishing 
may not make brigands of our boys, or wantons 
of our girls; but is it not likely to make them 
just such men and women as the flash writers 
and publishers ? 

And are these good or desirable men and 
women ? 





Purkerings, 





MADE to order—Slaves. 





Tuis is the Bolt for the Belt. 





Bounp to the weal—The public. 





A TART APPLE isn’t an apple-tart. 





SomE of them are Rowelling— home. 





WE have seen Mr. Cornell’s portrait. We 
shall vote for Robinson. 





Divorce proceedings Aave commenced. Mrs. 
Langtry is going on the stage. 





Tue kind of billiards which just now is the 
favorite with the ladies is Ca-poul. 





MEasuRES are being taken to enable Mr. 
Peter Cody to vote for the Hon. John Kelly. 





THE heterodox Superintendent being retired, 
no Kidd’ll now be led into spiritualistic ways. 





WE are betting all our money on Weston and 
Ennis. Not as walkers. As conversationalists. 





Wuat we Americans said at the last election 
the Englishmen now say of the walking match 
—Hazael be counted in. 





SMITH excuses the mistake he made when he 
spelled diary dairy, by asserting that they are 
both milk-and-watery affairs. 





THE Young Republicans announce that they 
‘‘will not bolt, but scratch.” Mr. Kelly’s ad- 
herents have bolted, and they habitually scratch. 





Ir has been suggested that a pretty girl in 
front and a tax-collector behind would keep 
the average pedestrian up to a five-hundred-and- 
fifty mile score. 





Why is it, when our words get grand and 
upperish, 

Our thoughts at once become quite weak and 
Tupperish ? 





The summer months in silence part; 
The Poet’s heart 

Opes in a song of praise to Her— 
Also doth ope the chestnut burr. 





Mr. Cyrus Fietp has reduced the wages of 
the employees of the Elevated Roads, because 
he wants to save money enough to entertain 
the king of the Cannibal Islands, who is com- 
ing here next year. 





AN EYE TO THE FUTURE. 


Mother to her daughter just seven years old 
—‘‘ What makes you look so sad, Carrie?” 

Carrie, looking at her baby-brother three 
weeks old —‘‘ I was just thinking, that in about 
ten years from now, when I shall be entering 
company, and having beaux, that brother of 
mine will be just old enough to bother the life 
out of me.” 





NOTICE. 


pales eel 

The Numbers 4, 5, 6, 13 25 and 108 of Puck will 
bebought at this office, 21 & 23 Warren St., at 10 cts. 
per copy; and Numbers 9, 14, 26, 56 and 58 at 
25 cents per copy. 
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On high Olympus’s elevation 
There sat two rulers of heaven’s vault, 
And Hebe poured them, in sweet libation, 
The newer nectar of hops and malt. 


’Twas Jove and Bacchus—the god of thunder— 
Dispenser of mortals’ joys and woes: 

And Bacchus, smiling his rose-wreath under— 
A full aurora was in his nose. 


They puffed their nicotine at their leisure, 
And dreamily gazed at the world below, 

Its bootless struggle, its painful pleasure, 
Its politicians devouring crow. 


““O, Bacch, old boy,” said Jove as he bent to 
Pick up a thunderbolt for a light, 

‘‘T knew there was something or other I meant to 
Ask you about, the other night— 


The night we went off on that—well, no matter!” 
And he rolled his cigar between his teeth, 

And dropped his thunder, sending a splatter 
Of casual rain to the earth beneath. 


“It may, perhaps, have escaped your notice— 
Those mortals are raising an extra god. 

Just like their mundane impudence, though ’tis— 
Dash my eyes, sir, a trifle odd 


Not to have given a voice in their powwows, 
To the ruler of heaven and earth, begad. 

I tell you, the times have gone to the bowwows; 
The mythological biz is bad.” 


And, pointing down where the far Pacific 
Pauses the Golden Gate to kiss, 

‘‘They’ve prepared,” said he, ‘‘a splendorific, 
Old-fashioned, square apotheosis! 


They are decking the city with flags and flowers 
For the new god coming from over the sea. 
I’ve a mind to stir up a pack of showers 
To remind the irreverent beggars of ME! 


The air with bunting is filled, that flutters, 
And flaps to the winds of heaven his fame; 

And the shop-keeper cheers, and puts up his shutters— 
Bacch, do you know this—person’s—name ? 


Is this his portrait I found in Mars’s 
Coat-tail pocket—this photograph ?” 

And Bacchus smiled, and said: ‘‘ Bless my starses! 
Boss Immortal, you make me laff.” 


You’re safe, old man, in your high position, 
You're not the man he would fain supplant. 

’Tis rather with me he’s in competition— 
That ‘‘person’s” name is—Ulysses Grant.” 


You rouse my risibles, Jove Eternal! 
Does never your eye unwinking run 
Over the Louisville Courier-Journal, 
Or the New York daily and weekly Sun ? 





MR. MICHAEL ANGELO MULHOOLY 


ON 
THE POLITICAL SITUATION. 
No. I. 


‘When I say the 
perlitical situation, 
I mean the local 
situation. I ain’t 
no snoozer-at- 
large, nor no Wash- 
ington sardine, I 
t’row meself on 
Noo Yark, I do, 
and that’s why I’m 
chinnin’ now. 
When I say chin- 
nin’, I mean talkin’ 
4 —conversin’, I 
Z,, ain’t no slouch on 
LG grammar meself— 





~T 
SA, 


no, nor none of the 

ey a _ =  D’yes im me gang 

." —that is, click, I 
would say. 

I’m a shoutin’ for Kelly, lam. Kelly’s the 
boss candidate, I tell you. 

When I say the boss candidate, I ain’t refer- 
rin’ to Cornell. Cornell’s a bleedin’ low-down 
Republican, that’s what he is. I suppose I 
may take it for solid that you ain’t no bleedin’ 
low-down Republican yerself. In course you 
ain’t. Hamlet would have chawed some of 
your meat before this, if he’d have smelt a 
bleedin’ Rad. 

When I say Hamlet, I mean Ham—that’s my 
purp. Oh, he’s a tough citizen, he is. He’s 
got a sorter mansard roof on him, he has, jes’ 
now. Look at that orfeye. I give him that. 
Night afore last, down to Larry’s—Larry Gaff- 
ney’s—no, maybe ’twas to Dutch Ike’s—I can’t 
rightly call it jes’ this minit— Hell! I was fear- 
ful lush. Didn’t know what I was doin’—most 
kicked yer damn eye out, didn’t I, purp—hey? 

When I say lush, I don’t mean I was on no low 
drunk. I was jes’ on a quiet, gentlemanly 
booze wid Maginnis an’ some of de b’yes— 
some ’f the members, I mean to say. 

Maginnis says, says he: 

“*Mulhooly,” says he, “‘ the principles this 
canvass is got to be conducted on is the princi- 
ples of aristocratic democracy.” 

‘* Maginnis,” says I to him, “ Maginnis,” I 
says: “ there ain’t no such thing as aristocracy 
compatible with the principles of the Dem- 
ocratic party. That’s just what took Dorshei- 
mer’s wind out of him. Now don’t you go to 
givin’ us no aristocratic guff, or you'll be hear- 
in’ from the ole man,” says I. 

** Mulhooly,” says he, a-holdin’ onto Micky 
Geoghegan’s whiskey, by mistake for his own, 
** Mulhooly,” says he: “‘ now don’t you go for 
to make no mistake. This canvass has got to 
be conducted on aristocratic principles, and 
we’ve got the boss aristocratic candidate, you 
jes’ freeze to that fac’. We ain’t goin’ to elect 
no ole rooster of a farmer like -Loosh Robin- 
son; we want a man wid some style about him.” 

‘* Maginnis,” says I to him, says I: ‘‘ Magin- 
nis, that there’s the straight steer, We want 
a gentleman, we do.” 

“Mulhooly,” says he to me, ‘ Mulhooly,” 
he says: ‘ you've got a big head, you have,” 

And den—then, 1 mean to say—he cleans 
out Geoghegan’s glass, ’n’ Geoghegan says to 
me, say he: “ Mulhooly,” he says, “ what sort 
of a man do you call that ?” 

“‘ Geoghegan,” says I, “‘you go chew bricks, 
he ain’t no Westchester snide, anyway.” 

“* Do you call me a Westchester snide?” says 
Geoghegan, a reachin’ for the water-jug. 

‘J ain’t callin’ no one naathin’” says I; an’ 
i give Ham a boot in the eye, I did, bajeeze! 

John Kelly’s the boss candidate, now you 
freeze right to dat—that, I mean to say. 
































452 


PUCK. 





eT 


NOT Z7HE/R SEASON. 





wn 


es 
ta wal . 
< 


2 i 
M1 y HrSd 











€ mM 


at C “ww 
% a 
' - ~ 
S 
——— 77 fb 








Mr. Micratror SnipE:—Hump yourself, Anna Maria, hump yourself. Seems 


to me I heard a gun. 





—~ 











A DINNER DUETTO. 





In accents soft, caressing, 
‘¢ Play Pollux to that Castor, dear, 
And let me have some dressing.” 


M ISS METWITH to Frank Arnold said, 


Said he, *‘ Your dressing ’s scant enough, 
I'll gladly give you more, love.” 

She answered: ‘ ’Tis a paradox 
How bluntness, flat, can bore, love.” 


«¢ Ha, ha!”’ he laughed, ‘‘ That’s quite well put; 
May Heaven strike me dumb, 

But Sarah Metwith’s giving birth 
To sharp Sal Atticum!” 


Said she: ‘¢ When at the altar we 
Woo Cupid’s coy devices. 

Though you kneel down Frank Arnold, love, 
A Benedict Arnold rises.” 


*¢ It may be I’ll a traitor prove, 
But Pat defines a traiter 

As ‘a foine old Irish gintleman 
That’s ginerous wid the cratur.’ ” 

‘¢ Speaking of craters, dear,” said she— 
«* Now prithee do not say no— 


There’s one I wot, like Tophet hot, _ 


In a queer gal-ic volcano.” 


«* You mean this Arab Bernhardt, dear— 
Small her desert, in truth! 

Who gossip doth dare in London fair, 
And boldly keeps a Booth.” 


‘¢ The French,” mused he, *‘ must backward be 
With Thalia as with Mars; 

At least so I astrologize 
By the pose of their chief stars.” 


«¢ But come,” he cried, *¢ I’ll drink to love, 
Soft beauty, youth, and yet, with- 

-al, this trinity of charms 
Will soon cease to be Metwith.” 








‘¢ My dear,” said she, ‘‘ speak carefully; 
Remember you have dined 

Just now; like muscovado prime, 
You are sweet but unrefined.” 


Then soon she lost her temper, and 
Calling him: ‘‘ Horrid fool!” 
She rose two feet from off the floor— 


And placed them on a stool. 
A. LONG-FELLOW. 








LITERARY NOTE. 

WE have overhauled ‘‘The Earl of Mayfield,” 
a novel recently published by Messrs. J. B. Peter- 
son & Brothers, of Philadelphia. The book isn’t 
half bad of its kind; indeed, some of the cha- 
racters, especially that of Mary Stuart, are well 
enough drawn to show that the author was not 
destitute of graceful ideas. 








CONVENIENT. 


~. &': 
a 


Mr. MiGRATOR SNipE.—Anna Maria, we’ll 
just settle down here, I guess, till the Florida 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CVI. 


HIS VIEWS ON MATRI- 
MONY, 

Ya-as, Jack says 
that a gweat num- 
bah of my admir- 
wahs are verwy de- 
sirwous of acquir- 
wing some ideah of 
my opinions on the 
subject of getting 
marwied, aw matwi- 
; _ mony. 

Don’t know, I’m sure, if the expwession 
of them will go verwy extensively towards 
ameliorwating the condition of the human 
wace. But, I suppose, the main object is to 
learn how a Fitznoodle weasons, which is, of 
course, a verwy differwent pwocess fwom that 
of an ordinarwy fellaw-cweachah. 

I have fwequently weferwed to a young lady 
named Miss Marguerwite, whose acquaintance 
I made a considerwable time ago. 

Although it is considered indifferwent form 
to say much about spooning or making oneself 
excessively agreeable to the softah sex—not 
dignified altogethah, ye know—still, as mar- 
wiage is almost a necessarwy evil, Isuppose I may 
make a wemark or two, as a long time will pwob- 
ably elapse befaw it entirely goes out of fashion. 

Aw, ye see, some men cawn’t marwy—cawn’t 
afford to keepa wife. She’s a gweat deal maw 
expensive than a yacht or a fai-ah stable. Be- 
sides, she verwy often wants the yacht and 
horses too. So, in the aggwegate, the amount 
necessarwy to carwy on the establishment is 
quite considerwable. 

But aw considerwations of this kind do not 
bothah me. I nevah think about anything so 
pwactical aw twivial as pecuniarwy matters, 
Too much of a baw. 

It is immaterwial to me—always has been, ye 
know—in what quartah of the globe [ weside, 
or how many differwent establishments I keep up. 

But at pwesent I am just waverwing as to 
whethah I shall weally pwopose to Miss Mar- 
guerwite, or weturn to Eurwope and aw marwy 
somebody in my own set. 

Perwhaps marwiage would have the effect of 
impwoving me, if that were possible; but then 
it might be awkward having an Amerwican 
wife. I don’t know how some of my pweju- 
diced welatives would tweat her, and Miss Mar- 
guerwite is of too high a spirwit to b-b-bwook 
anything in the shape of snubberwy. 

Aw and even if they were favorwably im- 
pwessed with her, it is aw, ye know, just possi- 
ble that she might not weturn the compliment, 
and feel like a wed herwing or othah descwip- 
tion of fish out of watah. Devilish awkward to 
come to any wesolution in the affai-ah. 

I think befaw pwoposing I shall wite to Man- 
deville—Manchester’s son, ye know—and learn 
what pwogwess his Amerwican wife makes in 
appweciation of Bwitish mannahs and customs 
and society aw. 

I hea-ah, howevah, fwom severwal of my 
fwiends who affect Wales’s set that the fellaws 
who have honahed Amerwican gyurls by mar- 
wying them have not, on the whole, any parti- 
culah weasons to be dissatisfied with their aw 
fai-ah bargain. They have behaved themselves 
tolerwably well, and have done nothing outwé, 
and have fallen quite naturwally into our style 
of doing things, in some instances as if they 
had been accustomed to it fwom a verwy early 
perwiod in their historwy aw. 

Perwhaps in my next I may have something 
to say about the mannah in which a fellaw may 
expect to pass the season he-ah in New York. 
—I mean if he is f-f-fool enough to continue 
to weside in such a place aw. 








season opens. 
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TRODDLEDUMS, THE 


The “Cistern” mentioned in our last 
Was a well—but let the past be past. 

















To give his foe more particular fits 
To the roof tree Troddledums takes the Spitz, 





And hangs him over the top of the chimney. 
While he bounces off like a flash, by Jim’ny! 
Now the smoke that comes up from a fire of coal 
Is bad for the eyes, upon the whole; 

It furthermore makes a fellow cough; 

And Jim the Spitz gets promptly off— 





Just as the Cat with the loaded tail 

With pain in her heart and a woful wail, 
Leaps out on the roof, and she and he 
Come crashing down through a cherry-tree. 





That is, they come part of the way a-crashin’ 
Then stop for a second, after this fashion. 





PART VII. 
DN 










7a 


Of the Cat’s tail parts, and lets them slip. 





And then they part company, straight away. 
And wholly conquered, after that day, 


The Troddledums’ rule they both obey. 





The Troddledums on the Pi-an-ay 
Like ‘*‘ My Mary Anne” proceeds to play. 





This shows you how he tries the keys; 
Then sitting down, more at his ease, 
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And finally is put to flight 
By the wrath of an ardent Wagnerite. 








[More Hereafter.| 
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TALES OF FASHIONABLE LIFE 


IV. 
BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


——_—_ 


A ROMANCE OF THE “L” ROAD. 





I. 
«¢ Her beauty was a thing to dream about.” 
—JONSON. 

EVER had the rising, or for that matter 
the setting, sun shone upon a fairer 
maiden than Georgiana Fitzaltamont. 
Eighteen summers, devoted to excursions, and 
clam-bakes, and picnics, and eighteen winters, 
devoted to circuses, and dances, and peanuts, 
had ripened her into charming maidenhood. 
Her biack eyes were as large and melting as 
those of Juno, the ‘‘cow-eyed queen of heaven;” 
her tresses of jet were immense in the day-time; 
her features were as delicate and regular as if 
they had been chiseled by Phidias, except that 
her nose was a trifle door-knobby; her form was 
as graceful as a willow—weeping; her teeth 
were like thirty-two pearls, except that they 
were copper-toed; and her ruby lips would 
have made a stick of sealing-wax howl with 
envy—if it could howl. In brief, she was almost 
too sweet to live; one felt that she should be 

gilded and put in a glass-case. 

Royal blood flowed in the maiden’s veins— 
by the left hand, of course. Georgiana always 
felt that if she could only trace her ancestry 
beyond her grandfather she would find that she 
was a Plantagenet. 

It was, however, another case of how are the 
mighty fallen. Georgiana, the fairest, the very 
flower of the Fitzaltamont race, was compelled 
to earn the daily bread and butter which she 
devoured, by engineering a bonnet-shop in the 
Bowery. 

II. 


*¢ His limbs were fashioned in no common mold, 

lis face was nobly marked, his carriage bold.” 
—RoweE. 

At early morn, when the little birds were 
twittering, and the sun was stealing up the 
heavens, and—-in short, at 7 A.M. precisely, it 
was the custom of Alonzo Bermadina to enter 
one of the cars of the elevated road at the 
1z9th Street station. His straight and manly 
form was so tall that he was compelled to bow 
his noble head when he entered the car. True, 
he might have been fatter, but you could say 
that of Daddy Lambert; and everybody admit- 
ted that Alonzo was stouter than a lamp-post. 
His hair and rmaustache were a little hot in 
color, but the shade of hair which one prefers 
is, so to speak, caviare to another. His greyish 
eyes appeared to be deeply sunken in his head, 
but that was caused by the prominence of his 
cheek-bones. When he gaped his mouth re- 
sembled a coal-hole, but all great men are large 
eaters. He had, what Napolecn said all great 
men must have, an immense nose. Alonzo was 
not beautiful, but there was nothing naughty 
about him. 

At seven o’clock every morning, then, this 
heroic youth entered a car of the Elevated Road 
at the 129th Street station, in order to be car- 
ried to the store of his employer on the Bowery, 
where daily, from 7.45 A.M. to 7.45 P.M., he 
measured tape and jumped counters. 


III. 


** Two hearts that madly yearn 
Against each other soft to beat.” 
—HERRICK. 
At 7.03 A.M. precisely the train in which 
Alonzo rode rolled up to the station at 125th 
Street. There every day for a week had Geor- 
giana Fitzaltamont entered the train, aye, the 
very car in which Alonzo was seated. As she 
entered, with her willowy, graceful motion, 





Alonzo’s eyes would fall upon her; as she 
softly dropped into her seat, his eyes would 
rest upon her. Never, apparently, had she 
glanced upon him, yet in reality out of the 
tail of her eye, she had observed that he was 
wearing his crimson scarf, or his black-and-tan 
breast-pin, or his Pompadour shirt-bosom, as the 
case might be. 

From the day when his optics had first fallen 
on her, Alonzo had yearned to know her. 
Every morning for a week his heart had 
throbbed madly when she entered that car; 
every morning for a week he had felt that his 
destiny was wrapped up in that bale of calico, 
lace, flipperies, and gewgaws. 

“How could he form her acquaintance ?” 
was the conundrum which bothered him. 
Every night he sat up till midnight, chewing 
tobacco, without regard to the boarding-house 
carpet, in hopes that a solution of the conun- 
drum would come to his wearied brain. He 
thought in vain, but chance took the thing in 
hand, and— 

IV. 


“¢Oh, give sweets to the sweet.” 
—MILTON. 


It was thus. One morning she softly entered 
the car. She tarried her nose a little higher 
than usual, and therefor did not observe care- 
fully what she was doing. An itinerant vendor 
of butter-scotches had placed his pan full of 
those choice edibles on the seat beside him, 
and had then fallen to staring out of the win- 
dow. Georgiana sailed down the passage-way, 
and flopped down on the butterscotches as 
innocently as if she had been sitting down on 
a hornet’s nest at apicnic. The vendor aban- 
doned his observation of nature, and turned 
his orbs on Georgiana, 

‘Vell, I schwears to gracious,” he cried, “‘if 
she don’t gone and sit all over de candy!” 

Georgiana sprang to her feet and cast one 
agonizing glance at the back of her dress. 
The sitting-down part of her frock was covered 
with butter-scotches. The sight was too much 
for her nerves, and— 

Alonzo’s time had come. He sprang forward 
just in time, and she fell in a sort of half faint 
on his bosom, while his arm stole around her 
waist. In about three minutes, however, she 
recovered. . 

“‘It’s my best Sunday-go-to-meeting, too,” 
she murmured. 

He whispered in her ear that a little soap and 
hot water would remove the stains—he was in 
the trade, you see. Then Alonzo and the 
vendor carefully removed the butter-scotches 
from her dress, 

‘* Oh, vell,” said the vendor, “it doesn’t do 
no harm.” 

His mind was on the scotches. Well he 
knew that the average boy’s stomach would not 
have been aware of the fact, if Georgiana had 
sat on the scotches for a week. 

Can you wonder that Alonzo sat beside 
Georgiana, that he poured—not taffy; she had 
enough of that—sweet words in her ear; that 
when they parted on that eventful morning 
they were acquaintances? It is ever thus. 
That for which one yearns seems far beyond 
his reach; suddenly there come along—well, 
say butter-scotches, and lo! that which one 
craved is in his grasp. , 


Vv. 


** Insensibly the twain move swift along, 
By passion led———” 
—BYRON. 


Acquaintance fast ripened into friendship. 
Every morning they met on the elevated road, 
and engaged in light and airy converse. Soon 
he found his way to her home, and there list- 
ened to her father’s tales of other days, when 
the Fitzaltamont owned their own barrow— 





I mean carriage, or watched the flies steal down 
her mother’s throat, as the good dame slept 
soundly in her chair. 

Then in the summer eves he strolled ’neath 
the trees with Georgiana hanging on his arm, 
or, side by side, they sat on a bench in Mount 
Morris Park, or neath the moon’s clear light 
they rowed upon the bosom of the lovely Har- 
em. 

The fall came, and Alonzo knew that he was 
mashed. He yearned, yet feared, to ask her 
to be his bride. The morning séances made 
him yearn for the evening interviews; and the 
farewell kiss at night did not prevent him from 
craving to press her hand in the morning. 

The tortured heart, desiring what seems to 
it the greatest bliss, and knowing—well, in 
short, if a man want’s a woman he'll tell her 
so. It happened so with Alonzo. 


VI. 


‘¢ With throbbing heart and face grown pale, 


The trembing lover tells his tale.” 
—ScorTT. 


They had been to a variety show. It had 
been a charming evening, for Alonzo had pro- 
vided unlimited peanuts and peppermint-drops. 
It was the hour when churchyards yawn, when 
Alonzo and his darling entered a car on the 
elevated road. It was as good as a private car- 
riage, for they had the rear car entirely to 
themselves. 

Whether it was the peanuts or the pepper- 
mint-drops that roused Alonzo’s amorous feel- 
ings will probably never be known, but they 
had ridden scarcely a block when Alonzo threw 
his arm around Georgiana’s waist and whis- 
pered in her ear: 

“‘ Darling, I love! Dost love me a little, just 
a little ?” 

For one fleeting moment she looked up into 
his eyes, and then softly placed her head upon 
his coat-lappel. Madly he pressed her form to 
his bosom, until the brakeman came along and 
exclaimed: 

‘* Look here, do you want to break that girl 
all into pieces ?” 

He unfolded his arms and clasped her hand 
in his. 

‘* Goosey,’’ he murmured, “ when shall we 
wed ?” 

He called her Goosey because she was a 
duck. 

‘* As soon as you please,” she whispered. 

At the 125th Street station they debarked 
from that elevated railroad train, having, as the 
poet says, “‘four soles with but a single thought” 
—to get home. 


VII. 


¢¢ There is a tied in the affairs of men.” 
—SHAKSPERE. 


It needs not that I should tell how a reluc- 
tant consent was wrung from old Fitzaltamont; 
it needs not that I should tell how love’s young 
dream was dreamed; it needs not that I should 
state that Alonzo was the manliest of grooms 
and Georgiana the fairest of brides. All that 
I can leave to your imayination. Nor need 1 
describe the magnificent presents that were 
showered on the bride; you can obtain a list of 
the articles in the dollar-store as readily as I 
can. 

Suffice it to say that they were wed, and 

went on a tour to Hoboken, where they re- 
mained from Saturday night till Monday morn- 
ing. 
Both of them have vowed that if ever—and 
what can be more probable ?—if ever—I don’t 
see why I should not mention it—if ever they 
have children—there, it’s out—those little ones 
shall be supplied with unlimited quantities of 
butter-scotches. 
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SPECIMEN BRICKS 
FROM THE DICTIONARY OF THE FUTURE. 





‘*Worps, Worps, Worps.” 





A. 
ArtT.— Like game; best when it is high. 
‘ B. 
“Basy (the jirst)—The only king by divine 


right. 

BuRLESQUE.—A play in which poor actors 
struggle hard to show a double meaning in 
words without any. 


Cat.—The troubadour of the XIX. Century. 
Cannon.—The divine right of kings. 


D, 
Dates.—The fruits of history. 
DRUMMER.—A man who often strikes ‘“‘beats.”’ 


Ez. 
EcotismM.—A musical box playing only one 
tune and worked by perpetual motion. 


F. 
Fame.—Three lines in a biographical dic- 
tionary. 
FLATTERY.—Mental soothing syrup. 
Footman (£nglish).—A pair of calves—with 
head to match, 
G. 
Gout.—An aristocratic complaint in Eng- 
land and a popular gift in France, 
H. 
Huncer.—A dumb dinner-bell. 
HaNnpD-orGAN.—A musical gatling. 


I. 

INsANE.—The owner of a pistol when it goes 
off and kills his enemy. 

IpEas,—The small change from the mint of 
genius. 

J. 

Joxes.—A fellow who is pleased with a rattle 
—like a baby, and tickled with a straw—like 
a lemonade. 

Jest.—The only thing one can crack with 
impunity in a china shop. 

K. 

Kinc.—The monarchs one makes in playing 
checkers are the only kings who ever have a 
chance of associating with equals, 


i. 
LuLtaBy.—The music of the past. 
LospsTER.—The cardinal of the dinner-table. 


M. 

MatTcuHEs.—Said to be made in heaven, an 
explanation which altogether fails to account 
for the Lucifer variety. 

MisER.—(Contracted from miserable) a poor 
wretch who wants nothing—and everything. 


N. 

NEwWSPAPER.—A combination (not patented) 
of original sin, perpetual motion and ubiquitous 
omniscience. 

Nun.—A woman whose value to society is 
indicated by this word. 


0. 
Ovation (from the latin ova)—-A throwing 
of eggs; ¢. g. ‘‘The Count Johannes received 
a perfect ovation.” 
Orrice (Printing).—A place where there are 
more forms than ceremonies. 


P, 
PoLiTENEss.—The outward and visible sign 
of an inward and spiritual grace. 


Quacks.—Professional guerillas. 


R. 
' Ruter.—A man employed to make people 
walk straight. 
REAL.—An antidote to idead, 


SIMILES.—The Macaulay flowers of rhetoric. 

STYLE.— Putting on a swallow-tail and a white 
tie to go to the circus, 

Success.—The prize in the sack-race of life. 


as 
TimE.—The prologue of eternity. 
TRIUMVIRATE.—An ancient example, say the 
Vassar girls, of the Rule of Three. 


Uz. 
UNITE (in marriage).—An anagram of untie. 
Vz. 
VERSE.—Is not the writing of a Jallade a 
piece of villony ? 
VIGILANCE-COMMITTEE, — Dealers in Yankee 
Notions — neckties and suspenders. 


W. 

Wuite Lies,— Gentlemen-ushers of the black 
ones, 

Wit.—A smooth bore when compared with 
the telescopic rifle of humor. 

WILLow.—A tree which weeps in advance 
for the pain its switches may cause the small 
boy. 

X. 

X-AGGERATION.—Drawing the long-bow to 
show that one does not take an-arrow view of 
things. 

XERXES—Was a great man; this is not a 
definition, but then X is a mighty worrisome 
letter, anyhow. 

‘c. i 


Y-Z.—This alphabet is the production of a 
wise-head, although it is signed by A. Z. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 





Non Unus Sep MuLtum. 
THE great change, which came o’er Kelly, Smith 
& Co.’s wills, 
Was made not by William, but by numerous 
bills. 
ARTHUR Lot. 





THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 
O short, cool nights! O hot, hot days! 
I rest on hilltops brown and bare, too. 
The while the cockney traveler says: 
‘These are the hills that flesh is heir to.” 





THE Str. LAWRENCE RIVER, 
Here lovely nature ever smiles 
And poets dream of visions sightly ; 
For where there are a thousand iles 
The lamp of poesy burns brightly. 





« 


SOCIETY. | 
WE do nct intend to know folks 
That ever are seen with show folks, 
Because we have heard— 
We have—on my word— 
‘hat they are exceedingly low folks. 





ARTHUR PENN. 


TWO NAUGHTY BOYS. 


[See cartoon om first page.) 





ONCE upon a time there were two little boys 
whose names were Sam-myand Ben-ny. Sam-my 
was rather small for his age, but he was not a 
fool and was very sly, and often got big-ger 
boys to do all kinds of things for him, just as 
if he were big him-self.. He learnt his book 
well, and could ci-pher bet-ter than any boy 
in the school. 

One day he went out to play, and took his 
tasks with him to study, and some ci-pher copy- 
books which his teach-er had told him he must 
not use. ‘The books and the pa-pers fell in the 
mud, and Sam-my tried to clean them and 
soiled all his new clothes and made his hands 
and face very dirt-y in-deed. If Sam-my had 
done as his teach-er had told him, he would not 
have been in such a plight. 

Ben-ny was a very big Massachusetts boy. 


He did not go to the same school as Sam-my, | 


but he was quite as well known as a smart boy. 
Ben-ny liked to fight, and the teach-er often 
pun-ished him for it. Ben-ny was also a bul-ly, 
and if a boy was not as strong as he was, he 
would tram-ple on him and give him a black 
eye. 

Ben-ny, too, was al-ways very jea-lous of 
other boys, and wanted to have his say in 
every-thing. To do this he would often play 
with naugh-ty com-pan-ions. These wick-ed 
boys would pre-tend to like Ben-ny, but when his 
back was turned they would make fun of him. 
Ben-ny grew to be a very bad boy him-self, be- 
cause he played with such bad com-pan-ions. 
If we do not wish to be like Ben-ny, we should 
only play with nice boys. 








THE WALK FOR THE BELT. 


THERE is just a little excitement in the 
Madison Square Garden, owing to the fact 
that a dozen or so of men are amusing them- 
selves by trying to walk clean away from each 
for a bauble, in the way of a belt, that a British 
baronet wants the man who can ruin his con- 
stitution in the shortest possible time to 
keep. 

It may be as well to mention that the belt, the 
simple Olympic wreath, as it were, is not the 
sole object for which these athletes are contend- 
ing. 

The dollars that are being taken at the 
doors will make for the fortunate winner ballast 
for his belt. We do not propose to discuss now 
the rights, wrongs, benefits or evils of pedes- 
trianism, although there is much to be said all 


round the subject; but we have come to the- 


conclusion that if Weston, or Rowell, or Hazael, 
or Ennis, or some other fellow doesn’t win, 
another fellow will. We offer this opinion with- 
out any extra charge, and we would advise 
sporting men to make their bets accordingly. 
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THE KELLY CANVASS.’ | 


TRIUMPHAL .TOUR OF THE HONORABLE 
_” JOHN KELLY THROUGH THE STATE. 





Accompanied by a ‘‘Herald” Commissioner. 





GREAT ENTHUSIASM! 


ee 


SCOOPING 7M Iw! 


THE DEMOCRACY SPEAKS. 


YHE FULLEST KIND OF DETAILS. 


—_————— 


ALL FOR 10 CENTS. 





S1nG SING, N. Y., 
September 2oth, 1879. 


N accordance with your instructions, I 
proceeded this morning to join the grand 
cortége which accompanies the Hon. 

John Kelly on his great and unique electioneer- 
ing tour, 

Promptly at two-forty p. m. I mounted the 
triumphal chariot, a magnificent marvel of the 
coach: builder’s art which formerly belonged 
to Mr. Daniel Rice’s Greatest Show on Earth. 
The chariot is of a pattern neat, but not gaudy, 
and is decorated in delicate tones of vermilion, 
scarlet and orange, picked out with genuine 
gilt foil. I can positively assert that it is gen- 
uine gilt foil. The foil is very heavily gilt. 

Mr. Kelly’s team consists of thoroughbreds 
from the Tammany stables, all sound and kind 
in harness and quite accustomed to run with 
the machine. They are of Irish extraction, got 
by Difficulty out of the Tombs. Your corres- 
pondent handles the ribbons with his accustomed 
grace and ease; but he is obliged to enter 
aserious complaint to the effect that his fin- 
gers are greatly galled by the hard mouths 
of the team. 

As I climbed to my place upon the box, Mr. 
Kelly saluted me with a playful boost. Mr. 
Kelly is very original in these little matters. 
He has a pretty way of using his toe instead of 
his hand, in this performance. It is wonderful 
how the most trivial action of a truly great man 
impresses itself upon the memory. Though 
several hours have elapsed, I can still distinctly 
recall this occurrence. 

At the same time Mr. Kelly was graciously 
pleased to remark: “‘Skip, old boy, how are 
you?” Then turning to the driver, he said: 

‘“*Schelly, me kid, button up de pocket wid 
dat whiskey into it.” 

Mr. Schell, I am pained to say, rendered the 
most servile obedience to his chief. If there is 
one thing which I hold essential to political 
purity, it is the independence of the individual. 





[NoTe.—We have been obliged, in this instance, to 
do what may seem an unjournalistic thing, in outbidding 
our E. C, the Hera/d, and securing the services of its 
correspondent, for a large figure, part cash and part 
liquid. The correspondent will be heard from during the 


As the last long-drawn note of the postilion’s 
horn died away upon the ambient air and the 
tympani of two boys and the peanut capi- 
talist opposite the Germania Theatre, the pon- 
derous wheels of the coach revolved, and we 
started upon our conquering career, The two 
boys lifted their hats—that is, the boy who had 
a hat lifted it, and the other looked as if he 
would have lifted his, had he possessed one, 
The goober speculator refrained from any 
demonstration. He is unquestionably a trea- 
cherous and Iscariotic Robinsonite. 

Merrily we bowled away up the boulevard, 
toward our first stopping-place, which we 
reached at six p. m., having paused several 
times in our course, to moisten the chariot axles, 
the horn of the musical postilion and our 
whistles in general. We met with a slight mis- 
hap, in connection with a lamp-post and a 
gutter, just before we got to this initial haven, 
a ne retired retreat known as Blooming- 
dale. 

Notwithstanding this slight drawback to our 
enjoyment, we scored an immediate and undis- 
puted triumph. Mr. Kelly secured the hall of 
the Bloomingdale Hotel, and addressed the 
| gpg rere A termed inmates—with a 

re and animation that instantly scored him 
an oratorical bulls-eye. The effect of his pero- 
ration was in some measure diminished by a 
rather awkward tumble, which Mr. Kelly took 
in endeavoring to descend from the platform; 
but I do not think that the audience observed 
this small contretemps; being composed prin- 
‘cipally of individuals much in sympathy with 
the idea of gymnastic expression of indi- 
viduality. It is supposed that the Hon. John 
tripped over a pink zebra seen by another 
Tammany sachem, who has since taken up per- 
manent quarters at the Hotel. 

On the whole, the Hon. Mr. Kelly may be 
said to have won the hearts of all Bloomingdale 
by his fervid oratory and his phenomenal power 
of sternly logical argument. 

I have no hesitation in saying that Blooming- 
dale is solid for Kelly. 

I have bet a hat on this. That is, I have bet 
my present hat against a prospective and pre- 
sumable hat wagered by a gentleman of the 
Sixth ward. I think I have him. This hat of 
mine is a lucky hat. I won it on Buchanan, 
in ’56. I have bet it on several occasions since 
then, and have never lost. That is, events 
have been trumps for the other man, two or 
three times; but he has never reached for that 
hat. I suppose it is a fairly safe hat to bet. © 

We have just arrived in Sing-Sing. That is, 
we are camping out in a turnip-field five miles 
below. We were nearer the hen-coop; but the 
farmer creedmoored us with No, 6, and we 
thought it as well to pack closer to the rear. 
I will shortly write you how we have scooped 
in Sing-Sing. 








Max Maretzek once more comes to the front 
at the ACADEMY OF MusIc, and gives us to-night 
an American article, entitled “Sleepy Hollow,” 
at popular prices. 


The handsomest and most artistically deco- 
rated theatre in New York is Mr. Daly’s, who 
opened it in the presence of an excellent au- 
dience last week. Several new and attractive 
faces were introduced. Miss May Fielding, 
who made her débat in a sort of comedietta 
called ‘‘ Love’s Young Dream,” knows how to 
sing. The piece itself, and that which followed 
—a very eccentric adaptation of “ Niniche’— 
were anything but the Correct Ki-bosh—that 
is to say, they were perfectly dreary and dread- 
ful to listen to, The heroism of those who 
sat them out is much to be commended. Who 
says that the age of chivalry has gone? Mr, 
Daly will, we know, give us something much 
better than these. 





canvass.—£d, Puck.] 





THE THEATRES. 


‘“* My Partner” was a success at the UNIon 
Square. Good for you, Mr. Bartley Camp- 
bell. We shall probably have something to say 
about it next week. 


Aimée’s successors are Mlles, Paola-Marié 
and Angéle, and very good successors they are, 
too. If Puck may judge by the performance 
of “la Fille de Madame Angot,” Mr. Grau 
has now placed us in a position to completely 
out-bouffe the best opera-bouffe in Paris, even 
if he allowed us to pick our own company from 
all the theatres in the place. 


Everybody has heard of Carlotta Patti; but 
everybody has not heard Carlotta Patti sing. 
The opportunity will be afforded this evening 
at CHICKERING Ha.t, and it should be em- 
braced—we mean the opportunity, not the hall. 
Carlotta possesses a wonderful violoncellist in 
the shape of a husband. He hails from Belgium, 
and his name is Ernest de Munck. He too 
can be heard, as well as several other real artists 
in their various lines. We shall be indebted to 
Mr. De Vivo for this musical treat. 











Answers Foy the Anvious. 





HASELTINE.—Her eyes were like twin stars at even. 


Thanks, 


INTENTIONS.—An engagement of marriage ought al- 
ways to be binding, to a true gentleman. A jury will 
generally give the verdict to the woman, in a breach of 
promise case. 


A FRIEND. 
ANOTHER FRIEND. 
A WOULD.BE FRIEND. 


PHILANDER BARTLETT.—The fact that you once pos- 
sessed a maiden aunt who wrote verses does not entitle 
you to sponge on the muse, Talent is not always hered- 
itary, and even if it were, we do not see how that fact 
would help you. Your father married the wrong sister. 


A Lapy.—We are much obliged to you for your gen- 
eral complimentary sweetness. As to your suggestion, 
we will adopt it as soon as we see a chance to do any 
good thereby. But the evil you complain of is really 
for you; not for us to remedy. We will tell you ow, 
some day, . 

SCHUYLER AND JONES.—If it took your two gigantic 
intellects to get at that pun in close collaboration, all we 
can say is that you had better let another man in and go 
to writing for the London Punch, It likes that kind of 
thing, and used to be fond of publishing that very same 
pun, three or four times a year. 


H. I. Story.—We do not share your admiration for 
Epaminondas. Pam had his good points, but he was in 
many respects an objectionable person. He habitually 
referred to his trousers as ‘ pants,” and he used to tie up 
his toga in a knot behind, to keep it off the pavement. 
This was ingenious; but undignified, and nearly broke 
his mother’s heart. There was something else that he 
nearly broke, too, and that was a faro bank in Paphos. 
You will have to give up Epaminondas as a hero. 
P.S.—You are mistaken about his nativity,anyway. He 
was not a Tuscarora Indian; but a Greek, and lived in 
the middle aorist. 

J. L. Cowgx1, 49th St.—We don’t see our way clear 
to making a double-page cartoon on the subject of the 
cats in your backyard. We have no doubt that the sub- 
ject is one of incalculable interest and importance to the 
world at large, and that no paper could seek a higher 
and holier mission than that of restoring peace and calm 
toa denizen of 49th St. But at present we have to take 
care of Mr. John Kelly and Mr. R. B. Hayes, and Gen- 
eral Grant and the Elevated Railroads, and Senator 
Conkling, and the Nicaragua Canal, and two or three 
other little matters, which may interfere with a full and 
exhaustive treatment of the cat subject. May. Proba- 
bly will. 
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ARCHIE GASCOYNE 


A ROMANCE OF SKYE, 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PUCK, 


BY 
JOHN FRASER, 


AUTHOR OF 
“Effie: a Tale of Two Worlds; ‘Essays from the Westminster;” ‘‘Duncan Fenwick’s Daughter; ” 
“‘Fair Fragoletta;” ‘Scottish Chapbooks;” ‘*A Dream of a Life; 
** Legends of Lorne;” ‘ Lone Glengartney,” 
etc., etc., etc. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


J—EARIED and worn out as he was by 
(vs the conflicting passions and physical fa- 
tigue of the last twelve hours, it was 
long before Archie went to sleep, and when at 
last he did so, his slumbers were broken and 
disturbed. All sorts of hideous dreams flashed 
through his brain, and it was as well for him 
that no one was present to hear his feverish ut- 
terances and cries. 
- All that morning he tossed to and fro on the 
hard, narrow sofa, in the small, stuffy, confined 


little cabin, on which he had thrown himself, | 


all dressed as he was; and when he did waken 
it was with a great cry, and a terrible throb- 
bing at the heart. 

‘Great God!” and as the words broke from 
his lips large beads of sweat stood upon his 
brow, and he staggered to his feet and stared 
around him with a wild, bewildered glance, 
‘where am I?” 

Then, as his eyes took in the meagre details 
of the little cabin; the small, bare coarse wood- 
en table; the low ceiling; the sloping wooden 
sides; the two small, circular glass windows; 
and his ear caught the swish and swirl of the 
water, and the monotonous, regular thud, thud 
of the engine, and he felt the vibration caused 
by the propeller, he remembered where he was, 
and with a great sign of relief sank back upon 
the sofa and cried: 

“Thank God! thank God!” 

For he had dreamed,—a terrible dream; and 
it was some minutes before he could bring him- 
self to realise exactly where he was, and that it 
was not all a horrible reality. And the dream 
was this: 

THE DREAM. 


It was a quiet stream in his own native coun- 
ty—in one of the loveliest spots in all that 
lovely North, where painters have loved to lin- 
ger from time immemorial, and whose charms 
great poets have consecrated in immortal song. 
Lovely beyond doubt it was, with that quiet, 
soul-satisfying loveliness which is only to be 
found in perfection in old England, and that 
only in certain conditions of weather and at- 
mosphere, and at certain seasons of the year. 

Through great, low-lying fields of golden 
grain, over which the evening breezes swept 
with impetuous, light feet, blending the radiant 
yellow of the corn and the bright, blood-red 
of the poppies in a glorious arabesque of gold 
and green and scarlet: past dark green woods 
and gently rising knolls of grassy green: away 
round moss-lichened boulders, topped by dark 
green firs, through which gleamed the red berry 
of the rowan: circling round towering crags, 
from whose frowning peaks ivy-mantled ruins 
of hoary castles stood out boldly against the 
glorious autumn sky, the river stole; and as the 
dreamer lazily guided the easy tiller and gently 
bellying sail, a great happiness filled his soul, 
and he felt that this in very deed was Paradise. 

For, with her head upon his breast, and her 





fair, pure face looking lovingly up into his 
nestled the woman of his love. And never 
had she looked more beautiful. The dying ra- 
diance of the setting sun was flushing the west- 
ern horizon with great streaks and masses of 
purple and azure and gold, and the reflection 
falling on her face lit it up with a soft, radiant 
glory. 

“And you really love me, darling? Really ?” 
he was saying, as he gazed down upon her with 
eyes of unutterable love. 

**Oh, Archie, can you doubt it?” she mur- 
mured, as she pressed his arm gently, tenderly. 

“* Repeat it just once more then; only once 
more. Only say once more, ‘‘I love you—-I 
love you.” 

‘IT love you—I love you,” she murmured 
once more, as a sweet flush dyed her cheek, 
and a soft light looked from her eye, and she 
hid her face in his breast. 

And he stooped to raise her head and kiss 
her. And as he did so an icy shiver passed 
through him and chilled him to the heart. And 
he gently raised the head, and lo! instead of 
the beautiful fair face of the woman he loved, 
there grinned at him out of socketless eyes a 
ghastly skeleton. 

With a shriek he tried to throw it off, and 
somehow as he tried it melted into thin air, 
and passed away. And lo! a mighty wind 
came out of the sky and beat the river into 
flakes of foam, and the boat crumbled from 
beneath and around him, and a great darkness 
fell upon the land, and he found himself alone 
—panting, struggling, swimming in a sea of 
BLOOD. 

For the river banks had disappeared, and he 
was floating in a seemingly boundless ocean of 
blood; only that, far off to the west, there 
loomed up a dark, gray bank as of cloud. It 
was the shore of some unknown continent, and 
on it stood the woman whom he loved, and, 
great though the distance was, he could see her 
features as distinctly as if he were holding her 
in his arms. 

And a sweet smile irradiated her face, and a 
great love shone from her eyes, and circling 
her proud, small, beautiful head gleamed softly 
a misty radiance like unto the radiance that 
circles the temples of the blessed. 

And she smiled on him, and her lips moved 
as if they were uttering words of love, and 
she beckoned him to come to her. But the 
tide was strong against him; and the blood had 
afhorrible, deadly, sickening stench; and his 
limbs found a great difficulty in moving, just asif 
he were swimming ina sea of thick, liquid gum. 

But she beckoned him on, and after many 
hours,—which to him it seemed as so many ages 
—panting, struggling, faint and all but dead, 
he succeeded in reaching the shore. 

And she bent down, and holding out her two 
white hands, she caught his in hers, and helped 
him to his feet, and the glory that shone from 
her face seemed to pass into his very heart and 
suffuse it with warmth and life and love. 





And he clasped her in his arms in an ecstacy 
of emotion, and she hid her blushing face on 
his breast. And, as before, he gently stooped 
to kiss her, and raised her head, and lo! in- 
stead of the fair, sweet face, a ghastly skeleton 
grinned at him hideously out of its socketless 
eyeballs, in and out of which wriggled loath- 
some worms, 

With a cry of agony he tried to shake 
off the hideous ¢hing; but he could not. The 
more he struggled the tighter and deadlier be- 
came the horrible embrace. And as he strug- 
gled, not only the ocean, but land, air and sky 
became a bloody red, and across the heaven 
an unseen hand wrote in gigantic letters of lurid 
flame: 

“THOU MURDERER!” 


Then it was that, with a cry of agony, the 
dreamer awoke, and staggering to his feet, 
heaved a great sigh of relief to find that it was 
indeed a dream. 


* * 
* 


As Archie sat there still all trembling from 
his hideous nightmare, and overwhelmed and 
bewildered by a torrent of conflicting emotions, 
he heard a gentle scraping at the cabin door— 
a sound that seemed almost to have something 
of a pleading nature in it, as if the creator of 
it wanted, and yet was afraid, to attract the at- 
tention of the person inside. 

Simple and slight as the sound was, it startled 
Archie to his feet, so highly strung were his 
nerves; as the rustling of a dead leaf is popu- 
larly supposed to terrify a murderer. 

He listened. The sound was repeated, fol- 
lowed by a low wail. His face lit up; a joyful 
surprise flashed into his eyes. 

“It is Schneider!” he cried, as he threw 
open the door, and sure enough it was Schnei- 
der—Schneider, his well-loved and faithful 
dog; a beautiful black and brown collie re- 
lieved with white; as true as steel; as brave as 
a lion; as wise as a man; and faithful unto the 
death. 

From earliest boyhood Schneider had been 
his constant companion and friend; his faithful 
follower; the partner of his schoolday joys and 
sorrows; the recipient of all his boyish con- 
fidences. 

For Schneider was wise beyond the average 
of even first-rate canine sagacity, and, as had 
been a thousand times observed, could do 
everything but speak. 

And even as to that, was there not speech in 
those beautiful gray eyes of hers, so changeful 
in their expression; now joyous as the eyes of 
a child, as it gambolled beside its master; then 
keen with the fierce, glad intensity of the chase 
as it hunted down the hares among the heather; 
and again full of a wonderfully touching, wist- 
ful pathos and sympathy when Archie was in 
trouble and grief? 

** It is Schneider!” he cried, as he hastened 
to open the door. Hardly had he turned the 
handle ere the faithful collie had bounded on 
him, frantic with joy, licking and kicking his 
feet, his body, his face. 

In the excitement of the terrible night that 
had just passed; in the confusion and hurry 
and darkness, Archie had forgotten his humble 
friend, but Schneider, more faithful, had in no 
ways forgotten him. 

Through the storm and the darkness she had 
followed the two horsemen all the way from 
Gleninver to Portree, and when unobserved had 
leaped on bdard the steamer and hid herself 
away behind a coil of ropes. 

For, not having been taken into his master’s 
confidence, and not having been asked to ac- 
company him, Schneider felt instinctively that 
she might be doing wrong. 

Hence the silence and stealthy secrecy of her 
movements; hence the reason why she slunk 









































460 


PUCK. 





away like a guilty thing behind a coil of ropes, 
and lay down to watch in the rain and the 
dark. 

But when all was quiet and Archie had gone 
below, Schneider slowly and furtively crawled 
out from her hiding-place, and stole down the 
steep little stair, and lay down behind the door 
to keep guard over her master; happy only to 
be near him. 

And there she had lain, without making 
movement or sound, all through the weary 
hours— happy, watchful, patient — until her 
quick ears caught the sound of that cry of hor- 
ror which Archie gave as he wakened from his 
dream, and the poor dog knew at once there 
was something wrong—that Ae was in trouble 
—and timidly, anxiously, and more than half 
afraid, she made her presence known. 

It would be hard to exaggerate Archie’s 
pleasure at regaining his old friend, for he had 
got to love Schneider almost as a brother. It 
had been called so after old Rip Van Winkle’s 
famous dog, in grateful remembrance of the 
pleasure afforded him when he was yet a boy 
in school, and Sir Alexander, one evening that 
they were in London, had taken him to see a 
famous American actor in that réle. 

It was Archie’s “first play,” and the memory 
of that matchless performance, so perfect in 
its rounded grace, its fine and exquisite humor, 
its more than womanly tenderness, its infinitely 
touching pathos—had remained fresh in his 
mind ever since. 

So he had called the pup Schneider, and as 
now he patted and caressed her, and called her 
by all the pet names and endearing epithets he 
could think of, the memory of those boyish 
days came back to him, and his eyes filled with 
tears. 

‘¢ Pshaw! Schneider,” he said, as he brushed 
away those signs of weakness, “ this will not 
do. Come, old friend, and let’s see what’s do- 
ing in the world above.” 

(To be continued.) 











New York police stations are called “ club- 
houses” now.— Boston Com. Bulletin. 

My son, emulate the mule, it is backward in 
deeds of violence.— Oi/ City Derrick. 

Mempuis girls say “‘skursly.”"— Boston Post. 
. English girls say ‘‘’ardly hever.”—A/bany Ar- 

gus. 

Tue fact that the Bible starts out with a 
snake-story is making lots of infidels. — Boston 
Fost. 

A soy was arrested at “‘ Manhattan’’ last 
week for playing on a Jews-harp.—ort Chester 
Journal. 

Now is the time to put up your stove-pipe 
and get your fall soot.— Boston Commercial 
Bulletin. 

Ir is said that Schurz will write a novel called 
“The (White) House of Seven Gabbles.”— 
Wheeling Leader. 

Tue shot fired by De Young dndoubtedly 
elected Kalloch. A man is frequently fired out 
of office; not often fired into one.— Chicago 
Tribune. 

THE man who says “‘And don’t you forget 
it” a great many times in his conversation 
hasn’t a great many things in his head to re- 
member.— Cin. Saturday Night. 





THERE are two stories about Mrs, Langtry 
which amount to a paradox. One is that she 
makes her own bonnets, and the other that Mr. 
Langtry wants a divorce.— Buffalo Express. 

WHEN the dentists of this country can dis- 
cover a way to pull teeth without making a man 
wish he had been born a hen, life will have 
twice as much brightness.— Detroit Free Press. 


MANAGER GEMMILL, since the issue of his 
new free-pass order, has dropped Ham/et from 
his repertoire. To play that requires a dead- 
head in the grave-yard scene.—Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 

THE president of a railroad company was 
run over and killed in Ohio the other day, by 
an engine. No such accident ever happened 
to the president of a savings bank.—ew Or- 
leans Picayune. 

THE man who can invent a disinfectant that 
will smell twice as bad as anything else known, 
and who can allow a liberal margin to con- 
tractors, has a fortune before him.—MVew Or- 
leans Picayune. 

AMERICAN Princess—Alfonso’s proxy indeed! 
I would just like to see any proxy come and 
ask for my hand. If the fellow couldn’t come 
himself, [ would—marry the proxy.—J/V. Y. 
Comm, Advertiser. 

** How to tell bad eggs,” is the title of an 
article in an exchange. When you have any- 
thing to tell a bad egg, you must be careful not 
to break the shell while imparting the informa- 
tion.— LVorr. Herald. 

CoRRESPONDENT—“ Will the editor please 
inform me where my family can go on Sundays 
and be cool and comfortable without danger of 
being crowded?” Answer by the Rochester 
Democrat: Go to church. 

THE Widow Oliver is to lecture on “ The 
Working Classes ’”’ for the benefit of the yellow 
fever sufferets. We never heard Simon cailed 
that before, but he’s been a pretty hard worker 
all his life—V. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 


Jupcinc from the way women cut hair, even 
in these advanced times, Sampson must have 
presented a frightful sight when Delilah got 
through shearing him. It’s no wonder he got 
weak and felt all broke up.— Wheeling Leader. 

A younc clerk in Holyoke spent six hours in 
a refrigerator the other day, having been im- 
prisoned by mistake. He felt, on coming out, 
as though he had just been entertained at a 
fashionable church sociable.—-Zurner’s Falls 
Reporter, 

TAKE tigers, elephants and Brother Jonathan 
away from Th. Nast and about half of his oc- 
cupation would be gone. He had a fine oppor- 
tunity for an original caricature on the Sprague- 
Conkling unpleasantness, but did not improve 
it. His failure to execute a great take-off on 
that suggestive occurrence can only be ac- 
counted for on the theory that there was no 
chance to work in a tiger, an elephant, a Bro- 
ther Jonathan, or even a Goddess of Liberty.— 
Rome Sentinel. 





OO 


@TANDARD THEATRE. Broadway and 33d St. 
V. Henperson, Proprietor & Manager. 
EVERY EVENING AND SATURDAY MATINEE, at 1.30. 
war. ire. Boendgmann, 
te rs. 
And an entire English Company in —— 
NARCISSE, 
NARCISSE. 
To be followed by ‘‘ The Radical Cure.’”’ 
Admission 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a 


sure specific —— Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine 


cordial in itself, iftaken pure. It is also most excellent for 
mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the 
cheapest Bitters in existence. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 





NOT ON THURSDAY. 

**T can’t go with you on Thursday, it’s my day for the chills,’’ 
a gentleman said to his friend while standing in front of the Times 
office the other day. If he had stepped into the first drug store 
he came to, anc bought a 25 cent box of Thermaline, he would 
have been able to make an appointment for that or any other day. 
Chills cannot stand before Thermaline, the only 25 cent Ague 
remedy in the world.—Kansas City Times. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing Tonic of exquisite flavor now used over 
the whole civilized world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and 
Ague, Oolics and all disorders of the Disgegtive organs. Try it, 
but beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, 
—J. W. Hancox, U. 8. Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, P. O. Box, 2610, 


HOTEL BRIGHTON, 


BRIGHTON BEACH, 
Wi. SWEET. } Proprs. CONEY ISLAND. 


OLD & RELIABLE rancrans FAIR Flake Cut. 
FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 
TOBACCO AND CIGARETTES. Lone Curt. 

** MILD ”’"—Rare Old Virginia. ** HALVES ”—Rare Old 
Pétique and Virginia. New Combinations of these Fragrant 
Tobaccos. ALWAYS UP TO THE STANDARD. Six First 
Price Medals. Paris 1878. Peerless Tobacco Works. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Wicoll, the Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery. N. Y. 


Branches in all the principle Cities. 

















Grand Display of 


Fall & Winter Goods. 


PANTS TO ORDER $4.00 to $10.00, 
SUITS TO ORDER_ - - - $15.00 to $40.00. 
FALL OVERCOATS TO ORDER from $15.00 upw. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 


_ Samples sent to every part of the United States, with instruc- 
tion for self-measuring. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 
For DIAMON DS go to SANDIFER, 


the Diamond Merchant, 5th Ave. Hotel. 














Persons afflicted with diseases of the eyes can find no greater 
curative than POND’S EXTRACT, There are no harsh 
and irritating drugs in its composition, so that it can be used in 
any case without the least danger of injury to the most delicate 
organism. It has astrangely marvelous power to arrest and re- 
move inflammation. It affords relief upon the first application, and 
producing the best results when its use is continued. Beware of 
imitations. Ask for Ponp’s Extract—take no other. 





SOZODONT. To preserve the teeth and keep them pure 
and white, to prevent their decay, there is no preparation in the 
market equal to SOZODONT. To preserve the gums in a natur- 
ally hard and healthy condition, there is no superior to SOZO- 
DONT. Te purify and sweeten the breath there is no rival to 
SOZODONT. For a perfect mouth there is no recipe like the use 
of SOZODONT. Consequently it is no wonder that the popularity 
of SOZODONT as a dentifrice has no bounds. All Druggists 


keep it. 


The “PUCK” CIGARETTE beats all. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 





J.H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 


DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 








Wanted 5000 ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 


refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds and Jewelry below wholesale rates. 





Perfumed Chromo &c. cards, name on,10c, 42 Mixed cards 
# fine pocket knife, 25c. Autograph Album £0c. Game Au- 
thors, 15c. 35 Fun cards 10c, Clinton Bros,, Clintonville. Ct. 





FRANCIS NEPPERT, 
Manufacturer of 
PIANO STOOLS, STORE STOOLS 
MUSIC RACKS & STANDS, 
also Dealer in 
PIANO COVERS, 
Now Styles, Large Assortmezt, Low Prices & Best Goods. 
390 Canal St., near West Broadway, N. Y. 
Catalogues and Price Lists gratis to Dealers. 
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Wednesday, Sept. 24th, 
Thursday, Sept. 25th, 
Friday, Sept. 26th, 


are the days of 


THE GRAND FALL 


OPENING 


EHRICH’S, 
Eighth Avenue & Twenty-fourth Street. 


The Ladies of New York are invited to attend and witness this 
extraordinary display of 


made by the most celebrated Foreign Modistes, expressly for this 
occasion. 


PATTERN BONNETS 


of the latest and most recherche styles. 


CLOAKS, DOLMANS, &c., 


in all the most desirable Fall Patterns. 











Every one of our 


30 Departments 


will be found supplied with 


ATTRACTIVE AND TASTEFUL 
NOVELTIES; 


and as a special compliment to our visitors, we shall, during the 
three days of this opening only, make a special offering of 


3 Button Kid Gloves 


AT 


29 Cents 


PER PAIR. 


REMEMBER 
WEDNESDAY, SEPT. 24th, 
THURSDAY, SEPT. 25th, and 
FRIDAY, SEPT. 26th, 
AT 


Ghrichs 
Eighth Ave. & Twenty-fourth St. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World’ Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD | 
Furniture. 


PrincipAL DEPOT FOR THE 
UnitTep STATES: 


808 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPIED FUK 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 
Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis. 

The best Cigarette is the ‘Puck’ brand. 


Manufactured by B. Pottax, New York. 










































































JANESMs CREERY 
BLACK SILKS. 





on our celebrated 


BLACK SILK. 





tive guarantee of satisfaction, recommend them to all. 


IMPORTERS, JOBBERS & RETAILERS 


Notwithstanding the great advance in raw silk, we 


have maintained the prevailing low prices of last season 


NCACHEMERE SUBLIME DE NOIR” 


The serviceable qualities of these goods, with our posi- 





GREAT eee 


wM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


BOOT & SHOE STORE, 


348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street: 
Wholesale House: Cor. Church & Duane St. 
ONE PRICE, ALL GOODS MARKED in PLAIN FIGURES 





We believe we have the Largest Stock and the Lowest 
Prices in the City. 


E. C. Burt’s best French Kid Button.......cccsseseeeess se 00 
PD GE acccds .s =: -e6nsshecsconsseeseeunnel 
A Re rE ae $2.00 and $: so 





Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known inj Vienna, [Paris, St. Pete-sburg and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for ‘forty years. 
Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Sto =. which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


BILLIARD i TEN PIN BALLS. 


IVORY, SHELL 








ta poe -Tips, and PEARL 
Chalk, etc., ’ Fancy Goods, 

Checks, Chessmen, =a 
DICE, KENOS, 

PLAYING CARDS, Canse, Fane,cte. 
Dominos, etc. Repairing done. 


F. GROTE & CO., 
No, 114 East Fourteenth St., New York. 


G. H. MUMM & C0.’S CHAMPAGNE. 


IMPORTATION In 1878 


35,906 Cases, 








or 16,270 Cases MOFe 


than of any other brand. 





FRESCO STENCILS. 


J. Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 52d St., New York. 





OTTO ZAHN, 


(Late with ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No. 251 GRAND StREET, 

Bet. Bowery & Chrystie St., NEW YORK. 
(MamMmoTH BASEMENT.) 

Branch: 208 Bleecker St., near Bowery. 


A. TIS IA, 
Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 29 BEEKMAN STREET. 





Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
aspecialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 


CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE, wont, 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard 
Every Department of Literature. Almost given 
away. Catalogue of General Literature asid fiction fre; Immense 
Inducements to Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECCAT BROS. 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 


CELEBRATED 
FOR THE MANUFACTURE 
Fine Silk Dress, Stiff 
and Soft 








FOR GENTLEMEN’S WEAR. 





To produce real genuine sleep and childlike repose all night, 
take a little Hop Bitters on retiring. 








“PUCK” CIGARETTES are the best. 


Manufactured by B. Potrax, New York. 


Try the “PUCK” CIGARETTE, 





Manufactured by B. Potrax, New York. 
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“IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 
‘North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 
BETWEEN 


i: 
New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Lal Sailing every Saturday, 







RHEIN ....Saturday, Sept. 27 | MAIN...... Saturday, Oct. 11 
NECKAR....Saturday, Oct. 4 | MOSEL..... Saturday, Oct. 18 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
Five Gabi . ois cbssacescocs $100 | Second Cabin............- $60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $30 
N. B.—Steerage tickets to all points in the South of England, $30. 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 


No. 2 Bowling Green. 


MANHATTAN BEACH. 


GILMNORE’S BAND AND LEVY AFTERNOON 
AND EVENING. 








Trains leave foot East 23d Street (crossing the river via steamer 
Sylvan Grove) 8.45 A. M., and hourly thereafter to 7.45 P.M. 

Returning trains leave Manhattan Beach hourly for New York 
via Greenpoint to 9.30 P. M. 

Elevated railroads run to South Ferry, connecting with steamer 
D. R. Martin hourly from 9.25 A. M. to 8.25 P. M., v a Bay Ridge. 

Returning trains leave Manhattan Beach for New York, via 
Bay Ridge and Elevated RR., hourly to 9.20 P. M. 


Manhattan Elevated Railway. 
OPEN FROM 6:20 A.M. 10 12 P.M. 


RECTOR ST.—Nearest point for Wall street ferry, connects 
with cars for South ferry. 

CORTLANDT ST.—Nearest point for Jersey City and Com- 
munipaw ferries. 

PARK PLACE—Nearest point for Post Office, City Hall and 
Basclay street ferry to Hoboken. 
‘ CHAMBERS ST.—Nearest point for Pavonia and Erie Railway 
le 


rries. 
FRANKLIN ST. 

GRAND ST.—Nearest point for Desbrosses street ferry for Jer- 
sey City, and connecting with cars for Desbrosses and East Grand 
street ferries. 

BLEECKER ST.—Connects with cars for east and west. 

8TH ST.—Connecting with cars for Christopher street and 
East Tenth street ferries, 

14TH ST.—Connecting with cars for East Twenty-third and 
Thirty-fourth street ferries, 

23D ST.—Connecting with cars for Twenty-third street ferry 
to Jersey City and East Thirty-fourth street ferry for Hunter’s 

‘oint. 

33D ST.—Connecting with cars for Weehawken feiry. 

42D ST.—Connects with New York Transfer Company’s cabs 
for Grand Central Depot. 

50TH ST. AND 6TH AV. 

58TH ST.—Sixth avenue entrance to Central Park, connecting 
with cars of Belt Line Railroad. 

2 ST. AND 8TH AVE, soTHST. ANDoTHAV. 72D 
ST. AND 9TH AV. 81ST ST.AND 9TH AV. 93D ST. D 
9TH AV. 104TH ST. AND 9TH AV. FOR UP-TOWN TRAINS 
take east side stations, FOR DOWN-TOWN Trains take west 
side stations. 

Trains will run to 58th st. and 6th av, and rogth st. and gth av. 
alternately, 

Sunday Trains from 12:30 P. M, till 12 Midnight. 
FARE TEN CENTS, 
except between the hours of 5:30 and 7:30 A.M. and 5 and 7P.M., 
when the fare is 5 cents: 


WM. R. GARRISON, 








M.VANBROCKLIN, == 
909 BROADWAY 909 
Near 20th Street. 


CARAMELS 


A SPECIALTY. 


Fine Bonbons unexcelled for Excellence 
of Flavors and quality. 


NEW FRENCH FRUITS. 
VANILLA MOLASSES CANDY. 


Large Assortment of Fancy Boxes and Baskets. 
Favors for the German of my own Importation. 
E. GREENFIELD. 

DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dieffenbach-Trachsess 


162 West 23rd Street, bet. 6th and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Late 389 Cana STREET. 




















The Bodega 
The Bodega 
The Bodega 


Supplies the very finest imported Wines and Spirits by the 
— gallon or hogshead at wholesale prices; also samples by 
the glass. 

TIMOTHY STEVENS, Proprietor. 

Sole Agent for Jutzs CLAvetie’s Clarets; Maretr & Co’s. 
Brandies; ACKERMAN-LAURANCE Champagnes; MAcKENz1E & Co’s. 
and MorGan Bros., Sherries. 


THE BODECA, 


83 Cedar Street & 351 Broadway, N. Y. 


1879 JONES 1840 
OPENING FALL GOODS. 








FANCY _GOODSs. 7 HOUSEFURNISHING Goons. 
MILLINERY. % SILVERWARE. 
BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
GLOVES. * * CROCKERY 
LACES. _ “CHINA. 


Ts __ * 
& Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue & 
*. enna Street. Nineteenth Street. Ba 


* e 
* JONES ,* 














sHurs. *& % = SILKs. 
CLOTHS. * M  cARpers. 
DOMESTICS. # * DRESS GOODS 
UPHOLSTERY. % MH «-SUITS& CLOAKS. 
FURNITURE. 3% SHAWLS, SKIRTS, &c. 











Newest styles of goods, at great bargains. 
Personul and Housekeeping outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free on application. 

Send 3-cent stamp for Illustrated Catalogue, 

00 pages. 








L. DE VENOGE, 
41 South William Street, New York. 


CENERAL ACENT. 
For Sale by all the Principal Wine 
Merchants and Grocers. 


THE PUREST CRASPAGNE 
"S ‘N JHL NI G3LYOdWI 


LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY. 
This Institution was regularly incorporated by the Legislature 
of the State for Educational and Charitable purposes in 1868, For 
THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARS, TO WHICH CONTRACT THE IN- 
VIOLABLE FAITH OF THE STATE IS PLEDGED, with a capital of 
$1,000,000, to which it has since added a reserve fund of $350,000, 
IT NEVER SCALES OR POSTPONES. 11 3th Monthly Grand 
Distribution, New Orleans, October 14th. 1857 prices, total, 
$110,400; capitals, $30,000, $10,000, $5,000, etc. 100,000 tickets, 
two ¥?) dollars; halves, one ($1) dollar. Apply to M. A. DAU- 
N, P. O. Box 692, New Orleans, La; or same person at 319 
Broadway, New York. 








IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 


GENTLEMEN'S HATS 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
Between 22d and 23d Streets. Near Cortlandt Street, 
NEW YORK. 





Isaac Smith's Umbrellas 


CGINGHAM:, =" size....$4 CO 


GUANAGCO, patented.... 2 OO 
SILK; paragon frame ..... 260 
The Famed 


400 


a@ Any of the above sent by ex- 
press, securely packed, on receipt of 
price. 

2 COURTLANDT STREET, 
near Broadway. 
36 FULTON ST., near Pearl. 
104 BROADWAY, near Wall. 


1188 BROADWAY, near aogth st. 
ia Se 405 BROADWAY, near Canal. 
ESTABLISHED A. D. 1802. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


363 CANALST.,. NEW YORE, 


Manufacture Gold and Silver Medals and 
Badges for Schools, Colleges and Societies, 
also Class Rings. Designs and Estimates 
sent to any part of the United States. — 
Wedding Rings from $3 to $12, all sizes. 
Keys that wind any Watch 25cts. Auto- 
matic Eye-glass Holder 25 cts. Heavy 
Cased American Watches $8. Nickel Stem- 
winders $10.—Any of these goods sent free 
g yon receipt of price. 

EsTaBiisugp 1838. 


CORRECT TIME per TELEGRAPH. 


Photographer, 


1162 Broadway, Ey 
Bet. 27th & 28th Sts. EG 
ERO MEDALS: 
) ee Vienna, Philadelphia 
e AND 
American Institute Fair, New York. 























Patents, Trade Marks 


are promptly secured by the Patent Office of 


PAUL GOEPEL, 


Staats-Zeitung Building, Tryon Row, New York. 
ADVICE AND PAMPHLET FREE. 
Goepel’s Classified Trademark-Record open to free in- 


C. PFAFF’S RESTAURANT, 


9 W. 24th St. near Broadway, N. Y. 
Breakfast from 7 A. M. to 1 P. M. 50 cents.—Table d’hote from 
6—8 P. m. $1.00, incl, 3¢ bottle wine. 


Meals at all hours. Furnished rooms to let. 


B77 7 satrecs ¥- 0: VICKERY ‘Augusta, Maine. 















BOHEMIAN BIER. 
SCHMITT ¢& KOEHINE. 
CENTRAL PARK LAGER BEER 


, 
Brewery & Office, 159—165 E. 59th 
St. Ice Louse and Rock-vaults, 56th 
and 57th Street, Ave. A, and East 


ver, N. Y 
be ” ual Im- 
ported Bier ie’ all reapests, and 10 Moo! Dometic ond 
estern Biers in Taste, Color and Substance, thus 
making it the 
‘ BEST SHIPPING BIER.’ 


SOLD CHEAPER THAN WESTERN BrEr. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with vary bi 
H. EICHHORN. No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 
















Young and feeble mothers with frail children will both become 
strong by the use of Hop Bitters. 



























































PUCK. 








Carpets. 
Arnold, Constable 


& CO. 


Have now on Evhibition their FALL 
STOCK of the latest NOVELTIES in 


Axminsters, 
Wiltons, 
Moquettes, 
Brussels, 
Tapestries and 
Ingrains. 


Whole 
Carpets. 


AGRA, 
PERSIAN, 
SMYRNA, 
MERZAPORE, 
YHIORDE, 
KROULA. 


RUGS, MATS, &c. 


Broadway, Our. 19th Street. 


ZERO MARX, 


Designer and Manufacturer of 


ENGRAVED METAL SIGNS, 


GLASS SIGNS, 
WIRE SIGNS, 


Druggists’ and Barbers’ Glass Labels and 
Glass Letters, 


EMBOSSING ON WHITE & COLORED GLASS, 


184 East Madison Street, 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
AND 


127 Market Street, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 














Gas 50c., Sets $5.00, Fillings 50c. 


. n 
ated “~ ICHAELIS, Bo een 4th St., near 2d Ave, 




















fA th». 
m2? 


| Riegy 35 
: HUNGARIAN 
Liguers and 


in the United States and 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine- pron 
districts of Hungary, 

a of Wines and Unease for 
am at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 


é| WITH ELEGANT WINE R 
[MEOOIIGT ODDO OTA TODOS SOMOS ID ONIOT VOOITS, 





AD ee 
COOS2 SEDO. TOS ODUSAO Os 


- HELLER & BRO., 
& 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 





POOUS ASOD WO COIS 


WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canadg, who are regularly 
he selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 





OUMS AND RESTAURANT. 
KIO NGO HONRC?- 











A. WERNER & CO., 308 Broadway, 2 N. Y. 






L LaNA. 


y Per Case, 12 Quarts, $7.00. 
>= Per Case, 24 Pints, $8.00. 


PATENT COVERS 


“AMERICA” Fine “Puce” 
Extra Drv FOR SALE AT THE “PUCK 


A al Urcedh atm Dak ‘ 
BACK NUMBERS 


“PUCK” 
{Can bo Supplied on Demand. 


Offiee of “I “PUCK”, 
21 & 23 Warren St. 











on cover 


SIZE, 


oe. 
eee 


THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Coffee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, 
porcelain base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 


of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 


and spout, and one brass and one glass cover, 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 





PRICE. SIZE. PRICE, 

2 Cups Seewh Eh: ccdeuheddius Gone $5.00 EAS . ott ele Seb <'sdeccbee $10.00 

Sedab oda cee sevebeoens 5-75 _ ant ree open: 

sagaeggenndiietsgeadeed 6.75 BD. coccchoppdghtecsss we 8300 
sohienieanuiiieadestiie 8.75 The Trade supplied, 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 


Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerators, 


1, 2, 3, 


12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 





YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 FLORINS VIENNA CITY GOVERNMENT BOND, 


which Bonds are issued and secured by the Government, 
and are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


until each and every Bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 


Premium. Every Bond must draw a price, as there are 
NO BLANK 
The three highest prizes amount to S. 
200,000 FLORINS, 
—— FLORINS, 
30 FLORINS. 


and Bonds not drawing’ one a the above Prizes must draw a 


Premium of not less than 
130 FLORINA, 


The next drawing takes place on the 


FIRST OF OCTOBER, 1879, 


and every Bond bought of us on or before the first of October 
is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 


LETTERS and in- 


that date. 
Out-of-town orders, sent in REGI 
closing $5, will secure one of these Bonds 


or the next drawing. 
For Orders, Circulars, or any other address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO.,. 


150 BROADWAY, WN 


ESTABLISHED woes Spr 
N.B.—In writing, please state you Saw this in the Biglish Puck.” 





MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, #c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St. N. Y. 


HAMANN & KOCH, 


Red No. 9 Maiden Lane, 
IMPORTERS OF 


FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES, 


DEALERS IN AMERICAN AND SWISS WATCHES, 
DIAMONDS AND FINE JEWELRY. 
Look for No. 9, nearest Broadway. 


NICOLL, the Tailor, 


620 Broadieay & 1 1-151. 
SOT teria: rg sb 











5.00 to ‘ 
1$5.00 up. 























fcc OUR Roa, o> 


| —THAN I Gop - ts 
OULD HIRE 


Corporations may have no souls, but, 
” ons God! see what bodies they have! | 





ROADS. 





